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Hey there, thrill seekers! 


Welcome to the all-new, all-freaky sec- 
ond issue of Death Rattle. For those of 
you joining us late in the program, Death 
Rattle is a bi-monthly bone-chilling 
fright fest guaranteed to stop your heart 
and bulge your eyes, whether it be 
through the death-defying speed demon 
antics of newcomer Simon Morse's 
Straightjacket Ninja, Tony Millionaire's 
goofy ear parasites, or the bizarre urban 
horror of Brian Biggs Cut-Up. Oh, and 
did we happen to mention that James 
O'Barr's new Crow series, Dead Time, is 
rising from the grave for a sneak preview 
in this very issue? 
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Need we say тоге... 


Straitjacket Ninja 
Simon Morse 


The Crow: Dead Time 


James 0'Barr (story), John Wagner 
(script), and Alexander Maleev (art) 


Dr. Stodge Rimperton, 
Otologist 
Tony Millionaire 


The Alcoholic Janitor 
Zane Campbell 


Cut-Up 
Brian Biggs 


00000 


publisher Denis Kitchen 
art director Amie Brockway 
designer Lisa Stone 
editors Philip Amara, Chris Couch, 
James Vance, and Catherine Garnier 


үр, deputy publisher Judith Hansen 
үр, production Jim Kitchen 
sales and marketing director Jamie Riehle 


Death Rattle #2 (Vol. 3). Cover and "Cul-Up" © 1995 Brian Biggs. "Straitjacket Ninja" © 1995 Simon Morse. “The Crow: Dead Time” © 1995 James O'Barr. THE CROW TM and O 1995 
Crowvision. “Dr. Stodge Rimperton" © 1995 Tony Millionaire. “The Alcoholic Janitor’ © 1995 Zane Campbell. Kitchen Sink, Kitchen Sink Press, and the Kitchen Sink Press logo are 
registered trademarks of Kitchen Sink Press, Inc. All rights reserved. Published by Kitchen Sink Press, Inc., 320 Riverside Drive, Northampton, МА 01060. The stories, characters, 
and incidents portrayed in this publication are entirely fictional. No actual persons, living or dead, are intended to be depicted, but for purposes of parody, satire, or historical герге- 
sentation, and should not be inferred. No reproduction is allowed without the consent of the publisher. First Printing: December 1995 54321 


For a FREE catalog containing hundreds of comic, books, and related merchandise, write to the above Kitchen Sink Press address, or сай 1-800-365-SINK (7465). 
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KNOW WHERE 
THAT 15 JED? 
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1 COME TO DAYS 
LATER. | CAN NO 
LONGER REMEMBER 
WHO OR WHAT | AM. 
MY HEAD BUZZES 
WITH FOREIGN 
PHRASES AND SUPER- 
LOUD PUNCHES. | 
HAVE AN URGE ТО 
FIGHT FOR TRUTH, 
JUSTICE AND THE 
CORPORATE WAY. | 
FOCUS ON THE ONE 
FEELING THAT MAKES — 


SENSE TO ME. PAIN. A 
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MY SKULL IS ON FIRE, 
POSSIBLE BRAIN 
DAMAGE. INTERNAL 
BLEEDING. SPINE IS 
TWISTED. LEGS 
NUMB. ARMS CAKED 
IN BLOOD. RIBS 
SNAPPED, | FEEL 
THEM MOVING INSIDE 
МЕ WHEN | BREATHE. 
AT LEAST ONE LUNG 
IS GONE. MY SPLEEN 
IS LODGED PAINFULLY 
IN MY THROAT. MY 
TONSILS ARE SITTING 
BACK HOME ON THE 
MANTELPIECE. | HAD 
THEM REMOVED 
SEVERAL YEARS AGO. 
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TN 07 DAYS OF CONTINUOUS KUNG FU ACTION ... 7 DAYS OF BAD OVER 
FROM THIS || DUBBING AND CHEESY SOUND EFFECTS... 
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| LOOP 1 1 
ж YOUR KUNG-FU 15 Bi 
YOUR SK ARE NO d (N 22 
MY INVERTED LIONS ROAR. ^ 
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а ONE THING 1 DO KNOW 
15 THAT НЕ ISÄ ГЕТЕ. 
<A PSYCHO. ANYONE THAT 
ATTEMPTS TO 
NEAR MINI 15 ATTACKED 
WITH N VIBRATII 
FOOT TECHNIQUE" 
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HERES THE X-RAY 

KUNG FU MAN СНИ. 

HIS SKULL IS BROKEN 
IN 637 PLACES. 


GREETINGS SIRAITJACKET 
NINJA SAN. НЕЕР THE WORDS 


MUST GO IN SEARCK OF 
A NINJA MASISER 
NAMED ‘ODOUR’ 
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АНН...ТНЕВЕ YOU ARE DR KUNG 
FU CHU. SO NICE TO 
FINALY MEET YOU. 


INTERUPT THIS EP 
STORY To BRING 
You A BRIEF M 
WORD FROM OUR E 
SPONSER: 


IVE HEARD OF BREAKING 
THE ICE, BUT THIS 
15 RIDICULOUS ` 


ONE CHIP, 2 POTATO FRITTER, 
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IT... WHY MUST 
SHT 2 WHY 


HMMM... ОК. 
SOUNDS GOOD то 
ME , OFF YOU GO... 


to be continued 


The story opens in the late 18605. We see a family of 
homesteaders in the Nebraska wilderness. Joshua, the 
head of the family, is tending his fields. A marauding 
band of renegade rebel soldiers cruelly assaults his wife 
and family. Joshua runs home to find them already dead. 
Не is shot in a confrontation with the soldiers, but not 
killed. The renegades ride off. 


Wounded and in despair, Joshua burns his house, contain- 
ing his family's bodies. He wanders into the wilderness 
and stumbles upon a Native American funeral site. The 
wrapped body of a recently departed member of the 
Crow nation rests on an elevated structure, surrounded 

by ceremonially painted skeletons. 


Half delirious and dying, Joshua touches one of the 
decorated skulls. As he touches the skull he dies from 
his wounds. The only witness to his dying act is a crow. 


Flash ahead more than a century. Joshua has been reincar- 
nated. He finds himself in a frightening contemporary 
cityscape. The crow is flying overhead. Joshua is confused. He has no memory of his 
previous incarnation, save for brief flashbacks of his previous life and the violent final 
scenes at the homestead. 


The renegade soldiers that killed Joshua's family and mortally wounded him have 
also been reincarnated. More than a hundred years have not mellowed Шет... 


Story: James O'Barr 


: Script: John Wagner 
| М Е Art: Alexander Maleev 


ABOUT OUR RATTLERS 


SIMON MORSE 


This crazed New Zealander 
sold his prized comic collection 
to travel to America, the land 
of cheese fries and gullible 
comics publishers. He spent his 
very first night in America 
under a tree. The result of his 
journey? Straightjacket Ninja: Wheels of Fire, Simon's 
very first published story. Wouldn't his mom be proud? 


JAMES O'BARR 


From his early teens, James 
O'Barr knew he wanted to be 
an artist, and taught himself 
through the practice of draw- 
ing from life and the creation 
of photographic still lifes, as 
well as the study of Italian 
Renaissance sculpture and modern European and 
American painters. Among the other influences on his 
work, he cites Will Eisner, Edgar Allan Poe, and musi- 
cal groups including Joy Division and Bauhaus. His 
early work included material for Marvel's Savage 
Tales and auto detailing for a Detroit body shop. 
While stationed in Germany with the Marines, he illus- 
trated hand-to-hand combat manuals. He is best 
known as the creator of the original Crow comic 
series, which was later made into the motion picture 
starring the late Brandon Lee. 


ALEXANDER MALEEV 


was born on September 30, 
1971 in Sofia, Bulgaria. He 
graduated from the National 
Academy of Fine Arts "Ivan 
Pavlovic" in Sofia in 1994 
with a Bachelor of Fine Arts, 
High Honors. He has partici- 
pated in several international art exhibitions, including 
the International Friennale in Belgrade, Yugoslavia, the 
International Exhibition in Heidelberg, Germany, and 
the International Biennale of Graphic Art in Varna, 
Bulgaria. Alexander moved to the U.S. last year to pur- 
sue a career in comics. After briefly attending the Joe 
Kubert School of Graphic Art and Animation, he began 
his professional career by illustrating four issues of 
Magic: The Gathering for Valiant Comics. 


Born in 1949 in Pennsylvania 
as a perfect, exquisitely-formed 
specimen of the human race, 
Wagner has since assiduously 
set about undermining nature's 
precious gift. After a boyhood 
majoring in hot dogs and 
scrapple, he migrated to Scotland where his attention 
Swiftly turned to lard pies, Dundee cake and, eventual- 
ly, whisky and tobacco. A minor leg injury in late ado- 
lescence provided an excuse to abandon all forms of 
physical exercise. Now, in a belated attempt to recov- 
er lost ground, Wagner's interests have turned to 
cycling, gardening, and semiprofessional sumo. He 
also writes a bit. 


TONY MILLIONAIRE's 


comics stand as a testimony 
to his art. Believing that 
comedy is the last refuge of 
the wretched, he views the 
medium of comics as a vehi- 
cle for expressing his beliefs. 
He possesses a unique blend 
of humility and bombast. 


ZANE CAMPBELL 


lives and works, and works and 
lives, and works and works, 
and lives and lives, and hates 
to live, and work, and live, in 
New York City, where he lives 
and works and works and lives 
and works (whew!). The only 
reason he should be included in Death Rattle is that his 
life is a comic horror. 


was discovered lying face 
down in a creek as an infant 
by a large German shepherd, 
who went on to raise him like 
her own puppy. He also hap- 
pens to believe he is Walt 
Disney reincarnated. He hopes 
you enjoy his little story. 


When you're sitting there alone in your room in the dark of night, too frightened to sleep because of the stories 


D EAD you've read in Death Rattle, why not take that perfect moment to write us a letter? When you've got nothing bet- 


LETTER 
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ter to do than listen to the scrabbling noises in the walls and hope they're only rats, why not grab a quill pen and 
do a little scratching of your own by writing a letter to Death Rattle? When you've closed that copy of the 
Necronomicon, and the room із quiet again after your visitor has departed the pentagram, why not relax by send- 
ing us а few thoughts about Death Rattle? Letter column begins in Death Rattle #3. 


— DOCTOR, 1 AM SUFFERING 
, FROM A PERSISTENT HUM 
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SHE'LL BE Сомім ROUND THE MOUNTAIN 

SHE'LLBE COMIN ROUND THE MOUNTAIN 

SHE'LL BE COMIN ROUND THE MOUNTAIN 
WHEN SHE COMES !// 4 


DUE То A SEVERE 
EAR INFECTION ASA 
CHILD, HIS GROWTH WAS ES 
TRAGICALLY WARPED. №8 

HOWEVER , IT PROVED 
To BE TO HIS ADVANTAGE i 
PROFESSIONALLY, AS = 

YOU WILL SOON SEE.. 


7 How т LOVE YA 
HOW I LovE ҮА e 
d MY DEAR OLD 


EZ A SEVERE Case ВИИ WITH HIS TERRIBLE SWIFT SWORD 
9 OF TINITUS CAUSED PS HIS TRUTH 18 MARCHING ONS! ЈЕ 
BY A MELLIFLUOUS МА, GLORY GLORY HALLELUJAH! 
PARASITE.. I'LL NEED D. 

MY FORCEPS... = 


BELLISERENT LITTLE LORD I WANT То BE IN THAT NUMBER. 
VINEGARROONS |Ң WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN .1/ 


PINCERS, PLEASE, AND ЕШ И GES = 


То HAVE TO 
AMPUTATE !/ 
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Alcoholic anitor 


Zane Campell 


was hit sguarely in the chest by a small, very agitated, old 
woman, who was attempting to knock. 

"ОН, excuse me! Are you the manager?” she asked. 

“Мо,” Worth replied, pointing to Hank, “һе is.” 

“Оп,” she said, turning to Hank. 

“One of your residents, an old man, is feeding pigeons 
from his window, and he does it naked! His room is across from 
my window and | see him everyday smiling and feeding those 
pigeons without a stitch of clothing! The pigeons аге 
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defecating all over my window sill and creating a health 
hazard! You've got to do something or ІЛІ call the Board 
of Health!” 

Hank was in no way interested in dealing with the 
authorities on his first day, so he assured the woman that 
the pigeon man would be stopped and ushered her out the 
door. Hank, however, was egually disinterested in dealing 
with the pigeon man, so he told Worth and Klaus to discover 
the identity of the culprit. 


Ж. 
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"| think І already know who it is," said Klaus. "It's Mr. 
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Horrigan. He's on my floor, and | saw several pigeons outside his 
window the other day.” 
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Hank rolled into action. 


N 


"ДІЇ right men, your first assignment together is to tell 
Mr. Horrigan to put some clothes on and stop feeding 
the pigeons.” 
Worth and Klaus left Hank and went to Mr. Horrigan's room 


> 
A, 


on the fifth floor. Mr. Horrigan was the happiest man Worth had 
ever met. He was a retired postal worker, drank warm beer all day 
long, and seldom left his room. He had no friends, no social life, and 


сс 


was always smiling. His hermit lifestyle must be at least one рге- 
scription for happiness, Worth thought, since Mr. Horrigan was in a 
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perpetual state of bliss. But Worth апа Klaus were about to 
v discover that Мг. Horrigan did indeed have a social life. When N 2 
they reached his door, they saw that it was ajar, so they ж y 


5 
“т gently pushed it open and called his name. As the door N A 
T swung open, they were frozen in shock by the vision # 

n 
ж” RA 


A that was revealed. There stood Mr. Horrigan, X 
пе completely naked and surrounded Бу pigeons. 
a 
ж Some were actually perching оп Mr. Horrigan's 
£“ “SA 
яр arms and head. 
A ^Hi, boys!" he squawked. "What can I do for you?" РГ 


A "Uh... well... we just got a complaint about the жа a 
Мк, pigeons from a neighbor, and Hank, the new manager, told 
[A N us to tell you to stop feeding them from your room,” said Worth. EN 
"Stop feeding the pigeons?" the old man asked, as if he'd been a 
A 
” 
on 
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told to stop breathing. 
fe Эх “That's what he said.” 
Mr. Horrigan collapsed on the bed with his head 
Ё in his hands and began to softly sob. 
A ж in 9 y 


ноя “They're my only friends,” he wept. "І don't have 2 
Y ^^ nobody else in the world. What will | do without ee и 
АР f = them? Who will feed them when it gets cold?” a 4 
За of “Aa “You can go feed pigeons in the park like everybody 
T. else," snapped Klaus. жұ 
< 
“No, them are ту pigeons. We're friends. | don't want по а 
е A strange pigeons. | got names for “ет.” A 
3 " “All 50 of them?" Klaus asked. KT 
“| have names for all my pigeons. That one is Carrier, ж 
ж” апа the one over there is Sguawky. This one is e 
p f = Mailbox because he's so square and that one's a 4 
За на = Letterhead.” к 
к — “Well look, we're just following orders,” Klaus said, í 


becoming irritated. "Hank said you have to stop and that's it. 
„ЗА Тһе old lady next door is complaining about your being ` 


4 t naked and feeding all these pigeons. She is going to call 

X the Board of Health." ж У 
e Mr. Horrigan made no reply. He just continued sob- г 

p 2 bing as the two closed the door behind A 

A them, taking care that no pigeons a A >< 


escaped into the hall. SA se 
+ е Dn ~ як 
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“God, that was sad,” Worth said. o N‏ | 
N "| think I'm going to cry." A‏ 
"Over that disgusting freak?! What а filthy old тап!” E‏ \ 
d қ “Yeah, but he seemed so lonely.” vee‏ 
ss, Klaus remained unsympathetic. ed‏ 
j “He's insane! He should be committed.” d‏ 
u‏ 


The next day Worth was cleaning the bathrooms when he heard a 


T bas, 
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loud shriek. It sounded like Klaus, who was downstairs distributing 
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ra 
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т 

= fresh linen and towels to the residents' rooms. Worth raced to the ii 

у floor where Klaus was working. Another shriek pierced the air. Worth EE 

+ ; turned toward the sound and saw the linen cart parked outside Mr. ЕЕ 

` Horrigan's room. He ran down the hall and knocked at the door. РА 

Е “Klaus, are you іп there?” VA 

) "Ah...ah...uh... open the door!" Klaus gasped. ла 

Worth opened the door and saw Klaus frozen іп his tracks, staring i 

at the bed. There lay Mr. Horrigan, dead. He appeared to have been f 

that way for some time, as one side of his face had turned a beauti- ЕН 

ful, deep purple color and his eyes, which were wide open, had а va 

gray-blue film over them. на 

“Get me out of here!” Klaus screamed, seemingly unable to move. “7 

HI Worth took Klaus by the arm and quickly escorted him out of і, 

x the room. m 
а Once іп the hallway, Klaus, who was obviously in shock, recovered 
Я slightly and began to stammer, “1...1... јиѕї wentin...and...and 


. . . | was putting his towel over by Ше... uh... where he puts his 
towel... and then І just froze ... | knew something was wrong ...! 
just knew... and then | turned around... апа | зам... | knew һе 
was dead, but !...1... couldn't move!” 
Worth grabbed Klaus. “Get a grip on yourself! It's О.К. We'll go 
downstairs and tell Hank. Just calm down. It's going to be all right.” 
By the time they reached the office, Klaus had regained his 
composure, but he became hysterical again as he tried to tell Hank 
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the story. 
“What's he talking about?” Hank asked, bewildered by Klaus's 


incoherent tale. 
“Mr. Horrigan is dead,” Worth replied. “He's been dead 


for awhile. It looks like a heart attack. Klaus found him.” 
“Why didn't he say so in the first place? Well, | guess 


[at] 11 
¡AS 


a 
М 
ж 


I'll call the police.” 
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“It was horrible!” Klaus wailed. 

“What you need is a drink!” Hank said, reaching for a bottle 
of brandy in his desk. Worth suspected that this was Hank’s solu- 
tion to most every crisis; however, as Worth was always in favor 
of drinking, it seemed an appropriate response. Hank looked for 
a glass, but this proved unnecessary as Klaus was already drink- 
ing straight from the bottle. 

“Uh... та little shaky myself," said Worth, grabbing the 
bottle from Klaus and taking a long swig. 

“Worth, go up and keep an eye on the room until the police 
come,” Hank said, retrieving the bottle. 

Once upstairs, Worth peered through the door into the room. 
{ There on the window sill sat three pigeons staring through the 
now closed window at Mr. Horrigan lying on the bed. When he 
saw Mr. Horrigan, Worth found himself momentarily mesmer- 
ized by the brilliant shade of purple on his face. He shook him- 
self out of the trance and decided to wait in the hall. 
Fortunately, the police soon arrived. 

When the body was finally ready to be removed from the 
building, Hank suggested they roll it out through the kitchen so 
as not to alarm the older residents. Worth accompanied them. As 
they entered the kitchen, Carlos, the cook, saw the corpse cov- 
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ered with a white sheet. Exposed from under the sheet was a dis- # 


colored toe, with an identification tag dangling from it. Carlos 
was noticeably taken aback and crossed himself guickly. 

Worth said, “Carlos, numero uno! Por que no cocina usted 
esto para en la noche?” 

Carlos was aghast and pursed his lips. “Oh, you sick man.” 

“Hombre muerto con arroz y frijoles.” 

“Sick, sick man,” Carlos repeated. 


Worth just laughed as the attendants and police looked con- | 


fused. They rolled Мг. Horrigan out through the аПеу and into a 


waiting ambulance. As Worth turned to go back inside, he saw ; 


pigeons still circling around Mr. Horrigan's window and landing 
on his window sill. 
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If you missed an issue, or want 
to buy a set for someone else, 
From Hell is available at finer 
| comic shops everywhere. Or 
| call 1-800-365-SINK (7465) KITCHEN Б 
7 тугу for а free catalog containing СУ 
ape JA From Hell and other graphic ¿PRÉSS 


novel masterpieces. 


Alan Moore and Eddie Campbell's 
МАР Award-Winning Tale of Jack the Ripper 


From Hell O1995 Alan Moore and Eddie Campbell 
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RETURNING IN JANUARY! 
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BLACK 6 WHITE 
THREE-ISSUE MONTHLY SERIES 


FULL-COLOR PAINTED COVERS 


JAMES O'BARR 


Story 
JAMES O'BARR & JOHN WAGNER 


Art 
ALEXANDER MALEEV 


Retailers: Available exclusively through: 


An ancient dying city called Heaven. 


Unholy experiments have spawned a 
genetically-engineered race of slaves, 
neither man nor beast. 


NEW 


A slave named Oink rebels violently 
against his masters and begins a 
guest for the truth behind his 
insidious creation. 


“Brilliantly told and 
haunting. Killer visuals!” 
—Brian Pulido, creator of 


Lady Death and Evil Ernie 


By John Mueller 
(Swamp Thing and Judge Dredd) 


36-page, fully painted color 
comic with cardstock covers. 
Bi-monthly three-issue series. 


“It's [Burns] darkest, 
most disturbing tale 
уві..." 


“Black Hole promises 
to be the most 
rewarding and 

engrossing story of 
Charles Burns’ 
career.” 


“An entirely unique 
experience.” 


“A stunningly 
designed horror 
romance ... Black 
Hole crosses "505 
horror comics with 
the sexual шћоа! of 
"605 underground 
comics . . . rendered 
with a sharply honed 
psychedelic gloss.” 


finer comic shops or call 1-800-365-SINK (7465), 
itchensp@aol.com, fo talog containi 
hundreds of comics, books and rel 
һе NEW Charles Burns temporary tattoos. 


ISBN 0-87816-412-X 


Artwork © 1995 Charles Burns. Kitchen Sink, Kitchen Sink Press, and the Kitchen Sink Press logo 
are registered trademarks of Kitchen Sink Press, Inc. All rights reserved. 


